Siam
our own climate, only the trees that bear it<
would be a little giantlike compared with ours,
In spite of so much shade the heat, as the sun
climbs the sky, becomes every minute more
oppressive. Following the ill-defined road
through the high forest trees and impenetrable
bush, our carts jog along in time with the
trotting of the oxen between two banks of
thicket or bracken. And the prudent monkeys
cling to the highest of the branches.
When, at the end of some two hours'
travelling through the forest in this fashion,
we were beginning, what with the jolting and
the rocking and the heat, to feel ourselves
overtaken by somnolence, the fabulous town
itself was suddenly revealed to our eyes.
Before us there is gradually unfolded an
extent of open space; first of all a marsh
overgrown with grasses and water-lilies, then a
wide stretch of water which liberates us at last
from the forest, in the dense covering of which
we had been travelling; and, further on, beyond
the stagnant waters, a number of towers, in the
form of tiaras, towers of grey-coloured stone,
immense dead towers, outlined against the pale
luminosity of the sky. Yes 1 I recognise them
at once. They are indeed the towers of the
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